TEXTS   AND   PRETEXTS

And maiden's simple mood,

Which longs for ether and infinitude,

As thou, being God, crav'st littleness and earth !

Thou art immortal, thou canst ever toy,

Nor savour less

The sweets of thine eternal childishness,

And hold thy godhead bright in far employ.

Me, to quite other custom life-inured,

Ah, loose from thy caress !

'Tis not to be endured !

Undo thine arms and let me see the sky,

By this infatuating flame obscured.

Oh, I should feel thee nearer to my heart

If thou and I

Shone each to each respondently apart,

Like stars which one the other trembling spy,

Distinct and lucid in extremes of air.

COVENTRY  PATMORE.

Cupid, being a god, craves littleness and earth ; the
mortal Psyche longs for ether and infinitude. This is
all very natural and comprehensible. But, outside the
world of mythology, it is not natural that a being en-
dowed with what intellectuals (somewhat com-
placently perhaps) regard as god-like faculties, should
spend his time savouring the sweets of childishness.
Cupid in actual life is as mortal as Psyche, as rigidly
confined to one place, one time, one body. Neither his
appetite nor his childishness is eternal; and it is impos-
sible for him simultaneously to savour childishness and
to function as a god in some other psychologically or
physically distant sphere. This being so, he finds him-
self compelled, in spite of all his cravings for littleness
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